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une PLOUS SHEPHERD; 

Or, Life and Character of James Wait. By Rev. Robert 
MacLaurin, Author of the ‘* Scottish Loom Boy.” Published by 
Jauzs Lorine, 132 Washington St. Boston, 

Extract from the Book. 

Ilis domestic afflictions, though of a common 
kind, were most acutely felt by one who was such 
an affectionate husband, and tender-hearted father. | 
Twice the shafts of death struck down by his side | 
the endeared partners of his life, the mothers of his 
children and the “ helpers of his joy.” His heart 
was often wounded by the afflictions of his beloved 
chillren, and repeatedly was he called on to weep 
over their graves. In these, indeed, there was 
nothing unusual. It is, however, remarkable, that 
some of the severest of his family afflictions and ‘be- 
reavements, occurred just when he was rejoicing 
in the experience of singular manifestations of the 
love of God to his soul, by which a double benefit 
was obtained ; these manifestations preparing him 
for the endurance of his trials, and on the other. 
hand, those “‘ thorns in the flesh” preserving him 
humble under the rich displays which he had of 
divine goodness and grace. ; 

The following extracts illustrate this remark,and, 
atthe same time, show better than any language 
we could employ, his truly Christian carriage in 
those situations which are painfully trying. A short 
time after he had experienced a remarkable mani- 
festation of the Lord’s goodness at Stitchel, which 
shall be afierwards detailed, he had an opportunity 
of commemorating the death of Christ at Kelso, and 
was much edified. Returning from thence, rejoi- 
cing in the Lord, on reaching home he found that 
his wife, who ‘‘ had been a cunstant comforter to 
him,” was suddenly taken ill. His master’s busi- 
ness required him to leave home for a few days. 
On his return, as he approached near his house, 
his little ones ran to meet him; but the joy with 
which his appearance was wont to lighten up their 
countenances, shone not there,—their eyes bedew- 
ed with tears, and their young bosoms oppressed 
with a load such as they had not before felt, gave 
him warning of the sorrow which awaited him. At 





length the eldest of them was able to say to him; 






My mother cannot speak, ‘ This,” says he, ‘‘ most | 
sensibly struck me. I hasted forward, and found it 
too true. This was one of the most striking sights | 
I ever saw,—a beloved wife, and a most affection- | 
ate mother, dying. The three children standing | 
by me, and my most kind companion and their | 
mother unable to speak the least word to any of us, | 
so struck me, that I could neither lift up a petition | 
fur my dying wife, my children, or seyself; so 
weak atcreature am I, forall I have been made to | 
know Christ. Thus I see that no attainment 1 | 
can make, can ever keep me without new supplies | 
of grace. ‘Thus I continued for some time,~ wish- 
ing sincerely for some Christian acquaintance to 
be with me, and then I thought I would be more 
easy. But this I could not have. When I was 
come a little to myself, I was led to plead with God, 
that he would be with me in this night of my cala- 
mity; and then I was led out to give myself, my 
wife, and children, all to be at his disposal. Afier 
this resignation, I was much eased in spirit. Nev- 
ertheless, I found so many reasons to desire her life, 
that, after all, I would still be pleading upon this.” 

In the course of that evening,she revived a little, 
but on the following day was greatly worse, and in 
two days after, she died. 

To the account which he gives of this painful 
event, he adds,—“In all this I must remark my 
ingratitude to God, that in my trouble I sought af- | 
ter a Christian friend, rather than after Him, who 
only could help me, and either relieve my wife or 
make her happy. So stupid was I, that though I 
had found such before but miserable helpers, yet I 
would be seeking after them, rather than the Foun- 
tain of all goodness. Yet notwithstanding all 
this ingratitude to my God, how suitably did he vis- 
it me in this night of my calamity, yea, made his 
countenance so to shine upon me, that I could at 
that time willingly have gone myself, and quitted 
all my children at his call.” 

Various circumstances besides the comforts of 
the Holy Spirit, tended to soothe his mind under 
this very painful stroke, which he observed with 
gratitude as indications of his heavenly Father’s 
kindness. His near relations, though many of them 
lived ata great distance from him, were all with 
him at this time, using their endeavors to comfort 
him under his trial ;—It came on him, not when, 
as a while before, he was under the hidings of God’s 
countenance, when it would have pressed far more 
heavily on his spirit, but when he was rejoicing in 
the testimonies which he had recently obtained of 
reconciliation with God,—his children had been a 
short time before in sickness, now they were in 
health ;' but, above all,—‘‘the Lord,” says he, 
‘made his countenance so singularly to shine up- 
on me, that nothing in the world was a trouble to 
me. Qh, then I found the vast difference there is 
between the hidings of God's face, and to have the 
light of his reconciled countenance shining upon 
me. The sweet relish of that great feast I got at 
Stitchel, still continued with me through all my 
troubles. Oh my soul, magnify the Lord, and for- 
get not all his benefits. Thus kindly was I dealt 
with in the day of my trouble.” 

The Christian, when his family is in health a- 
round him, ‘on bowing his knees to the Lord of 
heaven and earth,” may with much freedom feel 
himself able to surrender them into the hands 
of his God, to do with them what his infinite wis- 
dom and goodness may dictate; but it requires a 
stronzer faith, and livelier hopes, to enable him to 
stand over their beds when the cold dews of death 
are settling on their foreheads, and with entire re- 
signation of mind to be able to say,—‘‘ the Lord 





name of the Lord.” Often, often, had this saint 
said to God, “I give myselfand my children to thee, 
to be entirely at thy disposal.” His sincerity was 
ofien put to the test, and through the abundant 
grace of his God upon him, he was not found want- 
ing. 

Of this we have a remarkable’ example in the 
following beautifully simple and artless relation of 
his feelings and conduct, during what he thought 
the death-bed sickness of a favorite chiki. And 
we may remark, that while we see in it the natural 
affection of the parent strongly portrayed, we see 
also the graces of the Christian imparting to him 
strenzth equal to the trial with which he was visit- 
ed, and shining in him with unusual lustre. To- 
day his child fell sick, and by to-morrow his life 
was despaired of. ' 

‘“*] looked upon this as a trial from God, that as 
I had given up myself, wife and children to be at 
his disposal, that now God was about to try me, 
whether I would stand to the resignation or not. 
After going to God by prayer in the house, I went 
into the fields, and had great freedom in pouring 
out my-soul, and in pleading for my child’s salva- 
tion, and found there as great freedom in resigning 
him to God, to be at his disposal, as on the Thurs- 
day, and at the table of the Lord. I gave him free- 
ly to the arms of my Surety, to be saved by him, 
sanctified by him, and to be made eternally happy 
with himself. I then went to our minister, desir- 
ing him to plead with God for the salvation of his 
soul, and to commit him over to God in life or in 
death. I then went home, expecting nothing but 
soon to have my last duty to him to perform. But 
when I returned, I found him on his mother's knees, 
and as scon as he saw me, he smiled, and named 
me cheerfully. After taking a little pleasure in the 
returned gift, I went again to the fields, admiring 
the Lord’s kindness to me, that had enabled me 
still to continue in the same mind, whend was put 
to the trial, and then when I had freely given up 
my child, that he had restored him back fo me safe. 
I then solemnly returned him back to God, to be 
kept by him while here, and to be at his call when 
he sees proper ; pleading that he would teach and. 
enable me to act a faithful part to him, and freely 
to give him up at his call. By the foregoing, it 
may be seen that God and I have been giving and 
receiving, which is one of the sweetest employments 
and infinitely profitable. When God put me to the 
trial about my child, I freely and heartily gave him 
up a sick child, and he returned me back my 
child in health. I see God will still go beyond me. 
Amen. So I would have it.’ 

Thus we see, that while he felt, and felt keenly 
those afflictions with which God was pleased to vis- 
it him, he ever viewed them in a proper light, as 
fatherly chastisements for his sins—never lost his 
impressions of the Divine goodness when under 
them, but saw that they were for his profit—stedfast- 
ly kept his eye on the ends for which they were 
sent, and diligently endeavored to improve them 
as the means of salvation ; so that, in hishappy ex- 
perience, he found, that though “ no chastening for 
the present is joyous but grievous, nevertheless af- 
terwards it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteous. 
ness to them that are exercised thereby.” Like 
Israel in Egypt, “ the more he was afflicted, the 
more he grew.” 


Youthful Preaching.—One of our youngest scholars, (says 
the secretary of the M S.-8.) a little girl who has beeo in 
the school but a few weeks, and wh parents are in low. cir- 





cumstances, and apparently unconcernedNp preparing fora bet- 
ter world, on returning from school, said to her father;‘*Fathey, 





gave, and the Lord taketh. away, blessed be the 


should yqu zot like to go to heaven? you can go if you will. 
There is room enough there,” —S. S. Herald, : 


YOUTIV’S COMPANION. 




















WARRATIVE. 
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From the Christian Index. 
POWER OF DIVINE TRUTH, 


A Lady in Paris, moving in the higher circles of 
life, of cultivated mind, and of elegant manners, 
but a disciple of the infidel philosophy,recently lost, 
in a fatal duel, her son, her only child; ‘‘ and she 
was a widow.” The Countess of ———, a Chris- 
tian lady, sought her friend. She found the be- 
reaved widow on her couch, cold, silent, restless, 
melancholy, and on the verge of despair. The 
philosophy of this world had forsaken her. ‘The 
Countess began to speak of the refuge which the 
soul finds in addressing itself to God in the time of 
trouble; to a Being so great, and good, and tender. 
The wretched parent turned on her a vacant stare, 
and said, ‘‘ Did you speak of God? Who is he? 
Where is he? Whatishe? I know nothing of 
him.” —Struck by such an awful instance of infi- 
delity, in such circumstances, the Countess answer- 
ed not: for she felt in a moment that she could do 
nothing to restore such a moral ruin. Her inter- 
val of silence was an interval of prayer, that God 
would take this mighty work into his hands: act- 
ing in this spirit, she opened her New Testament, 
aud begged her friend to allow her to read a few 
passages froma book which had been useful to her- 
self in her own recent afflictions. She read from 
the Evangelists. The effect upon the poor widow 
was ofa gentle, soothing nature. No remark from 
either party was made on the book itself. When 
the Countess rose to leave her friend, she said, ‘ I 
perceive that you are entirely ignorant of the only 
source of comfort, and I cannot impart it to you: 
will you give me one proof of your confidence in my 
affection and sympathy?” ‘I will.” “It is to 
use one short prayer, in the words I give you; and 
io use it as often as you feel a new accession of des- 
pair, or a fresh agony of grief,—‘ O Lord, enlight- 
en thou me, that f may know thee.’ ” 

For many days the Countess continued her visits, 
and read the little book ; and on every successive 

- visit to her friend, she found an increasing atten- 
tion to the subject read. ‘They rarely had any con- 
versation on religion; for the Countess found that 
whenever she attempted it, she could not make her- 
self understood. She therefore confined herself to 
reading, accompanied by secret prayer for the di- 
vine blessing. She was the more encouraged in 
her hope of success, because she was assured by 
her friend, that she used the short prayer constant- 
ly ; and that when she did not know where to turn, 
or how to disengage her thoughts from the horrors 
of the past, she found relief in repeating the short 
prayer. 

After these daily readings had continued for some 
time, the bereaved mother began to express more 
distinctly the effect of what she heard: ‘* Your 
book told me such and such a thing yesterday: 
that thought has followed me ever since. I wish 
you would leave it with me till to-morrow.” The 
Countess could not consent. She had two motives 
in her refusal: she hoped to increase the desire by 
delay ; and she did not at that time wish the book 
to fall into the hands of an infidel sister, who had 
all her life influenced the mind of this unhappy wid- 
ow. She therefore told her the book had belonged 
to a dear friend, and was never confided to any 
second person, The desire to possess this wonder- 
wotking book became stronger ; and the following 
note was sent:—‘ Can you not lend me your in- 
valuable treasure for a few hours? I will not be 
nareasonable: it shall be returned to you soon.” 
i: was lent, and returned with the following note: 
—‘ I have been deeply affected by your generous 
confidence in leaving with me a book so precious 
to you. I dare not keep it longer; but pray let 
mc have a Bible. Itshall never leave me. It shall 
be my guide, my support; perhaps one day, my 
consolation! O when shall [ have obtairted’ that 
holy joy! Youshall know of it, that your heavenly 
charity may be rewarded. Do not leave me to my- 
self; I seem to feel that I shall understand your ob- 








ject. 
ance !”’ 
The Bible having been delayed a few days, the 
following note was sent :-—‘ Permit me, my dear— 
to remind you of your promise, to send me a Bible. 
Our last conversation did me mach good. It went 
to the source of my disquietudes. I feel as if 1 
could repose myself in Gad with confidence. Some- 
times I feel as if I could love him with all my soul ; 
while I ask him with fervency to give the illumina- 
tion Iso much want. I do not, I cannot doubt 
that he will communicate the light that is necessary 
to my feeble understanding.” 

The Bible was procured and sent; after which 
this note was written :—** I cannot thank you suffi- 
ciently for providing me with the only occupation 
of which I am capable; but I cannot tell you that 
your present brought consolation to my wounded 
heart. I must acknowledge, that, after reading it, 
I am more deeply afflicted. I am even more sor- 
rowful, more dejected, than before I read it. Shall 
I tell you why? I am led to look back upon my 
past life with horror: and the dreadful thought 
suggests itself,—‘ Is it not probable that my sins 
brought on my child his awful catastrophe?’ O my 
God, was I indeed the cause of-all he suffered in 
life anddeath? I canonly weepabundantly. Di- 
vine grace must do all for me.” 

The Countess addressed to her a letter of an en- 
couraging nature, opening to her the fulness and 
freeness of the Gospel. It was thus acknowledged : 
—* Your letter has made me weep much; but do 
not repent of having written it; for the tears were 
the gentlest and kindest I ever shed. My heart is 
riveted to that one phrase,—‘ able to save ¢o the ut- 
termost.’ I thank you,! thank you, for having shed 
such a drop of balm on my wounds. I want to 
talk with you on my sorrows and my hopes; if you 
can believe that I ought to have any hope. O yes, 
yes; I have indeed hope, although it is mingled 
with sorrow! But mercy, mercy!” 

Here terminates the correspondence, but not the 
intercourse. ‘The Countess had an interesting in- 
terview with her friend. She found that the Spir- 
it of God had indeed begun the good work, and 
was gradually leading her mind into all the truth. 
Grief and despair on the loss of her son had given 
way to a strong anxiety to understand the word of 
God. This new study absorbed the whole soul of 
the mother. She said she read it incessantly, but 
without knowing how far she properly understood 
it? but when she met with a passage that she did 
not understand,she returned to the place where she 
had comprehended the sense, and continued her 
reading till she again encountered the difficulty ; 
and then she uttered her first prayer. ‘‘O Lord, 
give me light that I may know thee.” She remain- 
ed at that point without attempting to proceed, un- 
til she had obtained a knowledge of the passage : 
“Then,” said she, ‘I often find more force, and 
beauty, and information in that which had just con- 
founded me, than in all I had understood before.” 
She said also, “‘ This book is my nightly comfort, 
as well as my daily occupation. When I cannot 
sleep, I desire my female servant to bring me my 
book, and place the candle at my pillow ; and so 
the night becomes no more tedious and gloomy.” 

Attempts were made by her sister to lead back 
this interesting woman tothe darkness and despair 
of the infidel philosophy ; but in vain Sle reads 
the Bible, and scarcely any thing else; and lives 
to adorn its doctrine. 

How charming is divine philosophy ! 

Not harsk and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 
But musical as is Apollo’s lute ; 

And a perpetual feast of nectar’d sweets, 
Where no crude surfeit reigns. 

“Tt is a faithful saying, and worthy of all accep- 
tation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to 
save sinners.” M. E. H. 


O my God, give me strength and persever- 


ne 


A Child’s Reproof.—One scholar, after having heen taught 
the sin of profane swearing, begged her father not to swear any 
more, because it was displeasing to God. A few sabbaths afier- 
wards, she was observed to be in tears. Her teacher inquir- 
ed the cause of her grief. She answered, that ‘it was because 








MORALITY. 








From the Western S. S. Messenger, 

THE SIX PENNY GLASS OF WINE, 
The following facts were selected for the Sunday school Jour. 
nal, and are copied from thence in more simple language. 
Montgomery Rosco was a very fine little boy, 
He was obedient to his parents, attentive and re- 
spectful to strangers, and kind and polite to every 
one, and withal Jearned his lessons well at school, 
One thing however is not said of this little boy, and 
asour‘Lord Jesus Christ has declared that to be the 
‘“‘one thing needful,” 1 think all the sorrowful 
disgraceful story about him, which you are going 
to;read, may beaid to the want of it. You may 
know that I mean religion. Oh! children, see that 
you ‘‘remember your ‘Creator now in the days of 
your youth,” or you may come to the sad end of 
Montgomery Rosco! 
When this boy was about fifteen, his father sent 
him to Philadelphia, and put him wnder the care of 
a merchant, that he might learn enough of\business 
to keep a store in the town where he lived. 
His master’s name was Mr. Markley. He thought 
a great deal of Montgomery, who, for a little while 
remembered all his father’s advice, and tried to do 
well. One day he went to a neighboring store a 
moment, to see a young man of his acquaintance, 
and return a borrowed book. His friend drew a 
glass of wine from one of the casks in the store, 
and offered him a drink, which he took and then 
went away. 
Now it may seem but a smal} thing to takea glass 
of wine when it is offered: but boys should never 
meddle with things that belong to thei: employers ; 
itis a bad sign for them to be éreating each other, 
and will almost always lead to shame and sin. 
‘* Honesty is the best policy.” 

The next day, the young man who had given the 
glass of wine to Montgomery, stopped in to see him 
—he happened to be alone in the store, and feeling 
ashamed to be behind-hand with his new acquaint- 
ance, he treated him witha glass of wine in return. 
He knew it was his master’s wine, and knew he 
was doing wrong; for a boy who will take evena 
glass of wine, when it would not be missed out of 
a cask, will soon, very soon learn to do worse, as 
yyou will see was the case with Montgomery. 

The Bible says, Do not ‘‘ give place to the Dev- 
il.” And this is very right; for if you once allow 
him to get any place in your heart, or tempt you to 
do any thing wrong, you will find it very hard to 
get ridof him. Montgomery very likely felt afraid 
of getting found out when he was doing it, for in 
his hurry he did not stop the cask as he should 
have done. His master came in, saw it, and said, 
** Montgomery, have you been at that cask ?” Now 
was the time to confess his fault, and his master 


and given him good advice; but stealing almost 


and said “ No, Sir, I have not.””—His master look- 
ed at him, but said nothing, and stopped the cask 
himself. 

The next morning, the same young man stepped 
into the store, and asked Mr. Markley to sell him 
a cask of such wine as Montgomery gave him the 
day before. Mr. M. looked at Montgomery again, 
as if to say, ‘‘ tell the truth the next time.” 

One would think that the shame which liars feel 
even in this world would be enough to stop them. 
But Montgomery had given place to the evil one, 
and he determined to tell another lie, or which 
was the same sin, get his friend to tell it for him. 
He begged the young man to tell Mr. Markley that 
he drew the wine for himself. The young man, 
who must have been very wicked, ouly laughed, 
and promised he would, if Montgomery would treat 
him to an oyster supper. , 

Montgomegy promised, and the young man told 
the falsehood for him to bis master. - 

Do you not see how much trouble and shame are 
brought on by sin?’ An honest boy who loves and 
fears God, will never get into such difficulty and 




















her father disregarded: her request, and swore dreadfully.’ 
{S. 8. Herald. 


disgrace. 





would have forgiven lim, and talked to him kindly, ' 


always leads to lying ; so Montgomery trembled 
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Now Montgomery could not perform his promise ed to instil into their minds correct principles and 
without money and he had none. What was he te good habits: if they thought of this when refusing 
He | to obey the wise commands of a kind father or moth- 


went (poor wicked boy !) to his master’s drawer and | er, those youth must be very depraved who would 
took the money. While he and his companion were 


sitting in the oyster cellar, he was asked to play at 


do? Oh! these are the pleasures of sin! 


cards for a small! sum. 


a chance to win the money he had taken from h:s 


master, and return it. But he played and lost 
He played again and again, and still he lost. 


He had no money tu pay—he went again to his/ fide in his protection ? 
master’s drawer and stole the money which was/ who are in this habit think of this and turr from 


necessary to pay what he had lost. It was missed 


He determined to make one trial. 


sure he would winthe money. He (ost every cent 


When the merning caine, Mr. Markley happen- 
ed not to go to the drawer himself, and at 10 o’clock 
told Montgomery to carry the money to the Bank. 


it at the bank and was found out. 
all when it was too late. 


The person who wrote this, saw him once after-| [ buy?” 
wards, and with a tear in his eye, grasping his 
hand, he said, ‘1 am going to the State Prison, for| red and white peppermints; they’re so pretty, so 

He well remembered | good, and so sweet !” 


a sizpenny glass of wine.” 
how his wretched and sinful course began. 


But this was not the worst of his case—there isa 
deeper, more dreadful prison, into which such sin-| buy something that will last a good while.” 
ners must be cast, ate! there remain throughout a 
long, long eternity, if they do nut repent and turn} what is the best thing to buy,” said Harriet; and 


from their wickedness. Now let all boys who read 


this beware of the first sin—never be tempted to 
take the smallest thing that belongs to another—if| my money to the best purpose? If you were I 


you are trusted with money, be sure to be careful 


ofevery cent of it; and that you may do this, re-} anything that is sweet. I want something that will 


member that the EYE OF GOD is upon you. 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
A CHILD’S QUESTION, 

Little Edwin, one night, as be went up to bed 
with his father, thus addressed him. ‘‘ Pa, do you 
love God?” Ltry to, he replied. ‘* Try! Why 
do you say é¢ry? Can’t you love God without 
trying 1” 

The young as well as the old ought seriously to 
ask themselves this question. When you contem- 
plate the character of God, if your heart does not 
flow out, of itself, without any effort, in love to him, 
you have reason to fear that you are nota christian. 
Little Edwin might reprove you with the question 
“Can’t you love God without trying?” He thought 
ifa man were a christian, he would love God as a 
thirsty man would go to a fountain to drink. He 
thought that he would feel like one of old, who said, 
“As the hart panteth after the water brooks, so 
panteth my soul after thee.” ‘Can't you love 
God without trying?” The sinner when he sees his 
lost condition ; when he feels that unless he repent 
he must perish ; when he realizes that the pit of de- 
struction is just before him, tries tolove God. But, 
reader, “can’t you love God without trying ?” Then 
it is time to repent and make your peace with God. 

—-e— 
h For the Youth’s Companion. 
“Children obey your parents in the Lord, for this 
is right.” 

How agreeable it is to see children always obedi- 
ent and respectful to their parents, and how disa- 
greeable to witness the contrary. There are some 
children with whom I have a slight acquaintance, 
who are in the habit of never attending to the com- 
mands of their parents until they have been sever- 
al times repeated ; and in some instances they have 
absolutely refused to perform them. T's those who 
are in this habit, 1 would address a few words. It 
san express command of God’s holy word, that 
children should obey their parents; and few child- 
ten would go contrary to this command if they re- 
flected on the care with which their parents have 
Watched over their helpless infancy, and endeavor- 


He got up in 
the night, went into the store, took two hundred 
dollars and went to a gambling house where he felt | — 


He confessed it | things that are sweet,” said Harriet. 


not instantly melt into repentant tears. 


-| Jehovah will not regard those with displeasure and 
anger who disobey his commands? can they con- 
Certainly not. Let those 
-| the error of their ways. 


1. B. F. 























7 ; For the Youth's Compdnion. — 
REFLECT BEFORE YOU BUY. 
** What shall I buy 1—what shall I buy ?” cried 


‘*Some gingerbread; O, I would; you like 
“I don’t want any gingerbread! what else shall 


**O, now I'll tell you what; buy some of those 


** Hah, 1 won’t—what good will peppermints do 
me to-morrow, after the’re all eat up? I want to 


**Go and ask Pa, then—he’s a good hand to tell 


in to their father they went. 

‘* Papa,” said Jittle Francis, “ how can I Jay out 
what would you spend it for? I don’t care about 
be as good to-morrow as to-day. ‘Then what shall 
I buy ?” 

‘*T have often told you, children, to reflect some 
time, before you performed any transaction, how- 
ever trivial, Before you go on a visit, before you 
enter into conversation, and before you spend the 
least sum of money, you should reflect, and ask 
yourselves,—Isthis for my advantage, and will it 
in the least benefit others ?—Am I about doing that 
which I shal! have occasion to regret in a few days, 
or months, or even years? Or will the remem- 
brance of it, be the means of giving me satisfac- 
tion'and joy? Ask similar questions before enga- 
ging in any act, remembering that you are accoun- 
table beings, and that you are placed in this world 
to glorify God, and must one day render to him an 
impartial account of all that transpires during your 
short-stay on earth. What I think would be the 
best way for you to spend your money, I shall not 
say.—Reflect a short time, and then spend it for 
what you think will be advantageous.” Then the 
children ran back to their own rooms. 

** Now I'm sure, Harriet, I don’t know what to 
buy, do you?” said Francis. 

** Let’s go down and look in the shop windows,” 
said Harriet; “‘ perhaps we can see something that 
will do you as much good to-morrow as to-day ;” 
and out they ran, and were soon looking into the 
windows of the shops at the bottom of the street. 

‘* What do you see that will be profitable to buy ?” 
said Francis. 

‘* Here’s a three cent comb, a box of fish-hooks, 
some rows of pins, and a lemon ;-but you have a 
comb, and a plenty of hooks, and Ma’ has pins e- 
nough, and we have lemons sufficient to squeeze 
for a week.” 

‘* Suppose I buy a fig; ’twill please Pa, and he’ll 
say we have well spent the money.” 

** Let’s look to some other window first. There’s 
the book-store, let’s go there, and perhaps you'll 
buy a pretty book.” 

** So we will.—O what alot of them, all full of 
pictures. Willa book be as good next week as 
this? It will! I'll have a book then; find a pret- 
ty one, Harriet. Here’s one,—here’s one, and I 


It is also 
expressly disobeying the command of God, commu- 
He thought there was now | nicated to us through the medium of the. Holy 


Scriptures: and can it be supposed that the great 


little Francis, as he tossed up his three cents; “ If 
Mr. Markley had a great deal of money in another | you had this money, sister, what would you buy 
Bank, and Montgomery knew it; he wrote an or-} with it?” 

der for 200, signed his master’s name to it, offered 








mean to have it; Tue Lire or Cot. James Gar- 
DINER.” ; 


“It looks like a pretty one. Go in and ask the 
man what he’ll take for it.” 

Francis went in and presently came out saying, 
“I’ve got another book besides that for my money, 
called, T'uz HAPPY DEATH OF THE Ear or Ro- 
CHESTER ; a beautiful one too.” 

And then they ran home and showed the books 
to their father, and he approved of the manner they 
had laid out their money ; saying, ‘“‘ Now is it not 
better to purchase books with our money, than to 
spend it foolishly for plums and cakes? Books 
will be useful to you, not only to-day, but at anoth- 
er time.—You can read them often, but cake you 
can only eat once. Whenever you have money to 
spend, | should advise you to purchase useful and 
instructive books ; or you may be the instrument of 
doing good, by giving to the poor, and a great ma- 
ny other ways. AsI said before you went, I say 
sill; always reflect, and never be too hasty, for 
fear you will be led to do that for which you may 
be sorry, and have much occasion to regret.” 

Francis and his sister read their books, and found 
them entertaining and instructive. ‘1 am glad 
we did not lay out our money for hooks, or plums, 
or cakes, or pins, or lemons,” said Francis; ‘‘ and 
I will always think before I buy, and never foolish- 
ly spend one cent.” 

Portland. D. C. C. 
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THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 


























THE SABBATH SCHOOL TEACHER. 

I was one Sabbath afiernoon, about to close 
the school in which | was engaged, says a teacher, 
when a young man presented himself as a visitor, 
and requested me to allow him, if it would not 
be deemed an intrusion, to speak to the children. 
This being readily granted, he addressed them 
nearly to the following effect :— 

“There was once a poor lad who was noted, 
even among his sinful companions, for his wick- 
edness, but especially for swearing and Sabbath 
breaking. He, along with some others, resolved, 
one Sabbath to stone some steady boys who were 
going to school. The boys, on being attacked, 
took to their heels; this lad followed them to the 
very door of the school, which, when opened, 
(they were singing,) such a sound came from the 
room, as seemed to stun him. He wondered 
what they could be doing inside; and a teacher 
at that moment admitted the other boys and in- 
vitedhimin. A new scene now opened itself upon 
him:—near 300 boys seated with their teachers. 
They all appeared so neat and clean, and in such 
order, that he wished he was one of them. He 
stood for some time, a sight for the whole school, 
so dirty and ragged, that every boy in the school 
was looking at him. After some talk, he being 
a stout, good-looking lad, it was resolved to ad- 
mit him to the A. B. C. class. Every thing was 
new to him. The next Sabbath he appeared in 
the school, with his hair combed, and his face 
washed quite clean. He now found himself so 
much behind the other boys, that he resolved to 
strain every nerve to get up to them. He was 
very soon placed in the first class in the school ; 
and after some years he was chosen a teacher.— 
He then felt he had something more to do than 
to teach—he had a soul to be saved or lost. Ina 
little time he was enabled, after much prayer, to 
believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and to rejoice 
in his salvation. The Lord then called him to 
preach these glad tidings; and happening some 
time after to preach one Sabbath morning within 
afew miles of his old much-beloved school, he 
came with haste as soon as service was over, and 
reached the place just in time to see the lads in 
his own, very own school—and here he is now, 
speaking to you !” 

The scene now became deeply affecting. He 
burst into tears, as did several others around him. 
At last he said,—* O my dear boys, be in good 
earnest to make the most of your very great Sab- 
bath-school privileges! I have kept you too long ; 
God bless you all!” He then made a prayer and 
spent some time in the school.—[ Youth’s Friend. 

——— 


CHILDREN IN THE VALLEY OF THE MISSISSIPPI. 


Mr. Editor,—As many of your little readers are 
doing something for the promotion of Sabbath 
schools in the West, it may not be uninteresting 

_ to them to learn what interest children there take 
in them, and what good they are doing. For 


i et eT 


aig 
ee ee 











176 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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« their information I send you the following ac- 
count of a little girl in a Sabbath school in Ohio. 
Laura lived in a neighborhood destitute of 
meetings or a Sabbath school, till about a year 
ago. A Sabbath school was then established 
within a half a mile of her father’s. As Laura 
was only six years old, and could only say her 
letters, her mother thought it was not best to send 
her. Antoinette, her sister, who was two years 
older, attended and brought home the books she 
received at the Sabbath school. These she read 
to Laura, who was very much pleased with 
them. She was not satisfied, however, with 
what her sister told ber of the Sabbath school.— 
She wished to go herself, and began to tease her 
mother to let her go with Antoinette. During 
the week, Antoinette’s teacher called to visit her, 
and found her reading her Sabbath school books 
to Laura. Antoinette was very glad to see hin, 
and told him how anxious her sister Laura was to 
attend the Sabbath school, b@t, because she could 
not read, her mother thought it was not best to 
send her. The teacher told her mother, that if 
she would send her, he would place her in a class 
with some other little girls, and Jearn herto read. 
Laura was very much pleased with this propos- 
al, and her mother consented to send her to the 
Sabbath school. 

The next Sabbath Laura came to the school, 
and was placed in a class with five or six little 
girls of her own age. She was very attentive 
to the instructions of her teacher, and although 
she had no day school to go to daring the week, 
yet she was so constant in attending the Sabbath 
school, and so diligent in studying her lessons at 
home, that in less than three months from the 
time the Sabbath school began, she had learned 
to read in the Testament. She was then placed 
in the same class with her sister Antoinette, and 
learned her lesson in the Bible every week. 

In the same school were two little boys, the 
youngest between five and six years of age, and 
the oldest between seven and eight, whose exam-. 
ple is worthy of record and imitation. Their pa- 
rents were very poor, and were unable to furnish 
them with hats or shoes. Yet, rain or shine, 
these two little boys would come to the Sabbath 
school, bare-headed, and bare footed. I have 
seen them come half a mile bare-footed, when 
the snow was two or three inches deep, rather 
than stay away. And they rarely came without 
having learned their lessons well, and read 
through their library book.—[S. S. Treasury. 








NATURAL HISTORY. 
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THE LOCUST. 

Whoever has read the Bible, knows something 
of the Locust, and of the terrible destruction that 
this liule insect makes when it comes in its myriads 
of myriads, to lay waste and to devour. Even in our 
country, we know something of the mischief that it 
can do: and no doubt there are many among our 
young readers who have heard of the Locust Year. 
But compared with the swarms of locusts that are 
almost constantly going on with their work of deso- 


Jation in one part or other of the great continent: 


of Asia, our locusts seem hardly worthy of the 
name. It is to give our young friends some ideas 
of those swarms—and to lay before them one more 
proof of the perfect agreement of the descriptions 
in God’s word with the state of things in the same 
countries even now—that we have copied the fol- 
lowing passages from a late account of a journey of 
two Moravian missionaries into Tartary. 

** They broke’in from the south,” one of the mis- 
sionaries say, ‘‘in a terrific swarm, scarcely more 
than two yards from the ground. They moved to- 
wards the north, in a column more than three quar- 
ters of a mile in width, and which was an hour or 
more in passing. As this remarkable phenomenon 
took place not far from our coach, I got into the 
raidst of them, to observe them more closely, and 
they formed a kind of impenetrable arch just 
ever my head. The noise which they made in fly- 
ing resembled that of a loud waterfall at a distance, 
and was accompanicd by a slight rattling.” 

Of another swarm that had settled, he says: 
“‘ The whole ground looked as if it had been sprink- 
led with pea shells. It was curious to observe that 
their heads were all turned to the west, and that 
in this direction they were devouring every blade 


of grass with frightful assiduity. In the sunshine, 
their wings appeared like silver or glass,and reflect- 
ed a tremulous light. Where we passed through 
their ranks, they rose in thick clouds, with a loud 
rattling, caused by the flapping of their wings a- 
gainst one another, and continued whizzing in ir- 
regular groups through the space around us, like 
snow, when it falls in large flakes. The path 
which they left for us,was about twenty paces wider 
than our line of march; and it was immediately 
filled up at the same distance behind us, as if by 
falling clouds. They were so nimble, that we 
found it difficult to catch any of them, particularly 
as our journey took place in the, heat of the day, 
and in the sunshine, when they are always most 
active. The dogs were highly delighted with cha- 
sing these swarms, and snapping as many as they 
could out of the air, which they accomplished with 
more facility in.the cool of the evening. Many of 
these locusts were in their first state, when they are 
of a dark orange color; others had nearly reached 
their full growth. After a few days, they had al- 
most all completed their change, and were able to 
rise like their comrades into the air, to seek new 
districts.’ —Children’s Magazine. 











EDITORIAL. 








WHEN WILL YOU GO TO CHRIST? 


There are now very few children in our country, 
connected with Christian families, who do not at- 
tend Sabbath Schools, This isa very great privi- 
lege, and it is peculiar to the present generation. 
Twenty years ago, there was not such a school in 
America; now they are established in almost every 
‘village, particularly in the older settlements. Almost 
all children too love to attend these schools, and are 
very willing to allow that God has been very kind 
to them, in giving them privileges so much better 
than their fathers had. ‘They wouid not stay away 
for any money that could be given them, or from 
any other inducement. 

But [am afraid children too seldom think for 
what purpose they go to school; and what is the 
object of their beloved teachers, in taking so much 
pains to teach them. Do you imagine, children, 
that all you have to do is, to commit your lessons, 
go to school and recite them, listen to the prayers 
and exhortations, and then go away and think no 
more about it? Or is it the only desire of your 
parents, and pastors, and teachers, to have the 
Scriptures stored up in your memory, to do you 
good when you grow'up to manhood? Is it your 
own purpose merely to learn the truth now, and 
obey it when you are old? There is too much rea- 
son to fear that you have no higher object, and that 
the blessed doctrines and precepts of the gospel 
now do your souls but little good; and that you 
are indulging the fond hope of being excused for 
neglecting the invitations of the Saviour at present, 
and of obtaining the knowledge of Christ and eter- 
nal life many years hence. Now this is by no 
means the great object for which the Bible and 
preachers of the gospel are sentto us. It is not the 
great object of Christ and his friends in gathering 
the children into Sabbath schools, and giving them 
instruction in heavenly things. Your pious parents 
and friends, after all this, feel that nothing 1s done 
till you repent, and believe, and obey the gospel. 
They have “‘ continual sorrow in their hearts” con- 
cerning you, however attentive and obedient you 
may be, ‘till Christ is formed in you the hope of 
glory.” They can have “no rest in their spirits” 
when they think of you, (and they think of you ev- 
ery day and almost every hour,) till they see you 
mourning for your sins, taking Christ’s yoke upon 
you, subscribing with your own hands unto the 


rate his sufferings which he bore upon the cross. 

Now therefore, when will you go to Christ? Will 
you go to-day? Will you now flee from the wrath 
to come, and lay hold on eternal life? What say 
you to the solemn question? Let me lay before 
you a few thoughts, which may press you to an im- 























mediate decision, 


Lord, and sitting down by their side to commemo- |’ 





Have you not learned from the Bible, that you 
are sinners? Do you not know that you have gone 
astray from , ever since you knew good from 
evil? Do yo@ not know that you are condemned 
and lost forever unless you repent and believe in 
Christ? Do you not know that Christ died to save 
you ; and that the whole purport of the gospel is to 
mvite you early to his arms? Do you not know 
that you must die? Do you know that you shall 
not die this night? Have you not learned from the 
Bible and the grave-yard, that hundreds and thou- 
sands of children are called every year into eter. 
nity? Do you not feel that you are guilty and 
undone, and that you must have a new heart be. 
fore you can go to the presence of God ! 

You ought also to know, that many children of 
late years have been converted toGod. Formerly, 
Christians scarcely expeced their children should 
repent till they were almost or quite grown up; 
and they did not. But even then, most of the con- 
versions took place among young people; those 
who lived to middle life or old age, almost always 
went on hardened and stupid to their graves. Now, 
by Sabbath schools and other means, children know 
the truth when they are very young, and a good pro- 
portion of them have been made wise to eternal life, 
But those who now refuse,and resist the Holy Ghost, 
become hardened in their sins much earlier. O it 
would be better that you had never seen a Sabbath 
school, or heard the admonitions and prayers of 
those who care so early for your souls, than that 
you should know the truth to disobey it and grow 
up to rebel against the light. « O when will you go 
to Christ ? } 

One more awakening consideration is, that God 
is now blessing Sabbath schools abundantly. You 
may have heard or read, perbaps, that there are 
now a great many revivals of religion in ourcountry, 
and that they are commencing in new places almost 
every day. It is also a fact, that the scholars of 
Sabbath scheols and Bible classes share largely in 
the work. The dear children are sitting indeed 
at the feet of Christ, hearkening to instruction as 
they never did before, lifting. up their voices and 
their hearts in prayer, and giving their hearts and 
their lives to the service of God. You have read 
the gracious words of God to his church, and espe- 
cially to believing parents: ‘] will pour water up- 
on him that is thirsty,and floods upon the dry ground, 
I will ponr my Spirit upon my seed, and my bless- 
ing upon thine offspring ; and they shall spring up 
as among the grass, as willows by the water cour- 
ses.’ ‘This day is this prediction fulfilled in our 
ears, and before our eyes. Happy are the children 
that aré thus reconciled to God and adopted into 
his family. Happy are the parents, who embrace 
their beloved offspring as new-born heirs of the 
kingdom. Will you, reader, have a share in the 


blessing? Will you come to Christ now, and be- 
come a vessel of mercy ? 

















From the Parent’s Gift. 


A PLEA AGAINST CRUEL PRIDE.* 
There’s beauty in the violet, 
That blows by yonder wall ; 
And many love its sweetness; yet 
The violet is small. { 
There’s richness in the brilliant gem, 
That decks the coronal ; 
And many wish it were for them, 
And yet the diamond’s small. 
There’s music in the Nightingale, 
Heard with delight by all ; 
Yet tho’ so sweet her warble tale, 
The Nightingale is small. 
Why then upon a child like me, 
Should aught contemptuous fall ? 
| may I not as virtuous be, 
hough Gop has made me small * 


NEwrTor. 
* By a girl very small for her age. 


ee 

FOR A YOUNG LADY’S SAMPLER. 
JESUS, permit thy gracious name to etau, 
As the first efforts of an infant’s hand ; 
And while her fingers o’er this canvass move, 
Engage her tender heart to seek thy love ; 
With thy dear children let her share a part, 
And write thy name; thyself, upon her heart. 





